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nected with the court1 writes that as Frederick
William stood at her bedside and realised that
all was over he cried in agony: "She might have
been saved, but she is my wife and therefore must
needs die!"

Blucher felt her death as a personal sorrow and
wrote a letter that shows a side of him rather
different from the more familar picture of the
reckless gambler and rugged warrior and avenger:

I am as if struck by lightning! The pride of woman-
hood has departed from the earth. God in Heaven,
it must be that she was too good for us! . . . How
is it possible for such a succession of misfortunes to
fall on a state! In my present mood I should be
pleased to hear that the earth had caught fire at
all four corners!

As to the personal charm of Queen Louise there
seems to have been but one opinion among con-
temporary writers. Strictly speaking she was
not beautiful for her features were irregular; but
she had much sweetness and animation, a child-
like, earnest gaze, a graceful bearing on all occa-
sions.

With the death of Queen Louise, so one
who knew her declares1, there vanished the last
shimmer of glory and of joy from the Prussian court
which had lost its central figure: "The lonely,
joyless life of the King reacted on those around
him. It grew ever stiller and less brilliant in the

1 Countess Schwerin.